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supply our wants and to teach them to supply them
where they do not know how to proceed, assuming that
there are neighbours who are in want of healthy occu-
pation. Then every village of India will almost be a
self-supporting and self-contained unit, exchanging only
such necessary commodities with other villages as are
not locally producible. This may all sound nonsensical.
Well, India is a country of nonsense. It is nonsensical
to parch one's throat with thirst when a kindly Muham-
medan is ready to offer pure water to drink. And yet
thousands of Hindus would rather die of thirst than
drink water from a Muhammedan household. These
nonsensical men can also, once they are convinced that
their religion demands that they should wear garments
manufactured in India only and eat food only grown in
India, decline to wear any other clothing or eat any
other food.
There is a verse in the Bhagavadgita which, freely
rendered, means masses follow the classes. It is easy to
undo the evil if the thinking portion of the community
were to take the Swadeshi vow, even though it may
for a time cause considerable inconvenience. I hate
legislative interference in any department of life. At
best it is the lesser evil. But I would tolerate, welcome —
indeed, plead for a stiff protective duty upon foreign
goods. Natal, a British colony, protected its sugar by
taxing the sugar that came from another British colony,
Mauritius. England has sinned against India by forcing
free tra4e upon her. It may have been food for her, but
it has been poison for this country.
It has often been urged that India cannot adopt
Swadeshi in the economic life at any rate. Those who
advance this objection do no look upon Swadeshi as a
rule of life. With them it is a mere patriotic effort—not

